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AMidfommernightes dreame, 

Pard,or Boare with briftledhaire. 

In thy eye that fhall app eare. 

When thou wak’ft,itis thy deare: 

Wake, when fome vile thing is neere. 

Enter Lyfander: and Hermia. 

Lyf. 'Pi'nc loue.youfainte, with wandring in the wood* 
And tofpeakc troth I hauc forgot our way. 

Weele reft vs HermtajCyou thinke it good. 

And tairy for thccomforoftheday, 

Her. Bet it i o Lyfander findeyououtabeddej: 

For i, vpon this banke, will relt my head. 

Lyf. One turfe fhall feruejas pillow, for vs both f 
One heart, one bedde, two bofomes,and one troth. 

: AfcwrTlSu goodly fonder: for my fake,my dcerCj 
id t further oflFyet,<k not lye fo neere. 

Ayf-bU tethe r«veerwcte,ofmy innocence. 
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SnHuFbufe^ vn^cfLk: 

Twft bofameS ihiwekiin** within r«tn, 
-Sofieh fwo loCat 


do then fwo boU>h»eS itui 4 -Ctnglc hath. 

TktK by^mtr fide, ne ted-roo»neW'<jfet'vy > 

For lym£ fo, tttrtnia, lie nclNe.. 

Her. LyCttn der r'i del !es very tarelti ly \ 

How much helhtew tny naeuneti hytcle~, 

If /ferrntsemetnl to siy lytahcter 
3 id,gtfttle- friend, for love 4 hol tourtv.fiV 
Ide-furtkcr off in RiuM 4 .be. hiW«ftie.j 
Sueli (eper alien IS tn*y well k«-C*yti 
Btc#hies 1 vertiuucS Irilckfcllir A»ol ItnAyolt: 

^0 fwrt heiiChlfct^iiuif’ood 
Thy lftYe. nerc. alter tilt fifty twertfc- life end . 

A me*, £Jrt en,-fo Hiarfii feiiraief, C»y 1 , 
> 4 yieL Hie* end. laid. UiaJ ty: . „ - 

Heere. *tS *wv ted, (jeepe five thee lit tuS I*eCt « 


Mur. 




A Midfommernightes dreame. 

Her. With halfe that wifh,the wifoers eye* be preft, 
£»tcrPucke. 

Puck.. Through the forreft hauelgone.* 

But Athenian found I none. 

On whole eyes I mightapproue 
This flowers force in (tirringloue. 

Night and filence .Who is neere? 

Weedes of Athens he doth wearer 
Thisis hee (my m after faide/ 

Defpiledthe Athenianmi\det 
And here the maiden, fleeping found) 

On the danke and dirty ground. 

Pretty fo wle,foe durfl not lye, 

Neere chislack-loue,this kil-curtefir. 

Churle , vpon thy eyes I throw® 

All the power this charme doth owes 
When thou wak’ft,let loue forbidde 
Slcepe,his feat,onthyeyelidde. 

So awake, when I am gon; 

For I mull now to Obcron. Exit . 

Enter Demetrius and Helena running* 

If el. Stay; though thou kill mec,fweete Demetrimj* 

De. I charge thee hence,and doe not haunt mee thus 
J/f/<?.0,wilt thou darkling leaue me? doe not fo, 

De , Stay, on thy peril ! : I alone will goe* 

Hel.0,1 am out ofbreatlyn this fond chafo. 

The more my prayer, the Idler is my grace. 

Happie is Hermia , wherefoerc flic lies? 

For foe hath blefled,and attrafliue eyes* 

How came her ey es fo bright?Not with fait cearer, 
lffo,my eyes arc oftnerwafotthen hers. 

No,no rl am as vgly as a Beare: 

Forbeafles that meete mee.runne away,for fease. 
Therefore,no maruaile, though Demetrius 
Doe, as a monfter, fly my pre fence, thus. 
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